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Summary: After saving Andy's money at The Velvet Violin Thomas goes 
off in search of the owner, only to be distracted by a very familiar 
face at the piano. It takes Jimmy's blunt words to make Thomas 
realise he finally has a chance to be properly happy. 


Jimmy Kent ' s Last Request 
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#2a2a2a; " "Does that always happen?" Andy asked in disbelief. /p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Not always, no." Thomas replied casually, handing over a 
large stack of chips "Right, cash them in and pay your bill."p 
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#2a2a2a; "Thomas stood up quickly, wanting to get out before anyone 
around the table started to question his rather unbelievable luck, "I 
couldn't let you do that" Andy said following a few paces behind the 
older man.p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Why not?" Thomas said over his shoulder, turning around to 
say ominously "You want to get out of here alive don't you?"p 
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#2a2a2a; " " I ' d have to pay you back." Andy stuttered. p 
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#2a2a2a; " "We ' 11 argue about that later. Off you go whilst I see to Mr 
Shute." Thomas replied, with a bob of his head towards the door.p 
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#2a2a2a; " "What do you mean?"p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Go . " Thomas said more forcefully. p 
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#2a2a2a; "That had been Thomas's plan a€" go see Mr Shute, the owner 
of this dive-bar, get Denker in a heap of trouble with the wrong kind 
of people therefore ensuring that she wouldn't try and pull the same 
trick again any time soon, but as he scanned the bar searching out 
Mr. Shute his eyes travelled to the corner of the room. The darkest 
corner of the room where cigarette smoke seemed to linger in the air, 
like a slivery mirage, an upright piano was half-hidden in shadow. 
Walking into the bar an hour or so ago Thomas had barely registered 
the music that bled into people's conversations, unnoticed by most, 
but now he did. The pianist, hidden along with his instrument in the 
shadows, was completely unmistakable, his golden hair shining even 
under the dim smoky lights of the room.p 
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#2a2a2a; "Thomas walked over, pushing through the crowds in a daze, 
the fog of smoke in front of his eyes making his vision hazy. With 
every step he took closer to the piano his vision slowly cleared. 
"Jimmy." He whispered, not sure if he wanted to be heard quite yet, 
but Jimmy turned nevertheless, startled. No one noticed the music had 
stopped . p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Thomas . " Jimmy stood up of his piano-stool a€" which was 
actual just a barstool which had half-sawn off legs, "I'm sorry, I 
never wrote, Ia€| nevera€ | " Jimmy stammered, looking at his feet.p 
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#2a2a2a; " " It ' s alright, I didn't expect anything from you." Thomas 
smiled, this was enough, he thought to himself, this was all he 
wanted, just to know Jimmy was safe.p 
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#2a2a2a; " "You should have done though, you should have expected 
something from me. I shouldn't have let you down." Jimmy replied, 

"You did all those things for me, and I just let you down."p 
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#2a2a2a; " "You didn'ta€|"p 
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#2a2a2a; " "How did you find me here?" Jimmy cut him off, "I thought 
none of you would ever see me again, just sat here playing a piano 
that no one actually listens to."p 

>p style="border : Opx; outline: Opx; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 
'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, 
Helvetica, sans-serif; vert ical-align : baseline; list-style: none; 
margin: 1.286em auto; padding: Opx; line-height: 1.5; color: 
#2a2a2a;""I didn't come searching for you." Thomas smiled as Jimmy 
lifted his head again. Jimmy's face hadn't changed at all, still just 
as handsome, but slightly paler as if he was fading away slightly. "I 
was just here helping out a friend, needed to win his money back." 
Thomas said awkwardly running his hand across his hair and nodding 
slightly towards the door where Andy stood, nervously waiting for 
Thomas to return. p 
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#2a2a2a;""He looks like you." Jimmy said with a half-smile. p 
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#2a2a2a; " "What?"p 
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#2a2a2a;""I don't mean he actually looks like you, he's 20 years 
younger than you for a starta€ | " Jimmy laughed slightly "He looks 
like you, like the way you used to look at me."p 
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#2a2a2a; " "He ' s just friendly, he's nice to me that's all..." Thomas 
had thought about it briefly, but he'd locked that spark he felt for 
Andy away as soon as it had kindled, he didn't want to be 
disappointed again. "I don't know what you meana€ | "p 
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#2a2a2a;""Of course you know what I mean, you've left him on his own 



for a couple of minutes, and he already looks like he's going to be 
sick with worry." Jimmy smiled. p 
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#2a2a2a; " " Ia€ | " Thomas turned to look at Andy, he didn't know how he 
could have been so blind, maybe he was getting too old for all this, 
maybe all that time he spent misreading Jimmy's signals had put his 
eye out. Andy smiled, catching Thomas looking at his across the 
room . p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Mr . Barrow, I think I need to get back to work..." Jimmy 
said, breaking Thomas's contemplative trance. p 
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#2a2a2a; " "How did you end up here anyway?" Thomas replied, "Carson 
gave you a good reference, didn't he?" He tried to focus on Jimmy but 
it was as if everyone in the room had suddenly exhaled their smoke at 
once, the air was hazy he could barely see the man in front of him, 
despite them being inches apart. p 
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#2a2a2a; " "Everyone kept asking why I would leave as good a place as 
Downton without a solid position to go to, I couldn't tell them of 
course, so I ended up here." He stepped close to Thomas, closing the 
gap between them "I'm alright though, don't worry about me." Jimmy 
smiled, not one of his winning false smiles, a genuine smile that 
reached his eyes "You were always so willing to do things for me, 
Thomas, so do this: don't think about me. Just don't think about me 
again, make it the last thing I ever request you do for me."p 
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#2a2a2a;""I couldn't do that." Thomas stuttered. p 
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#2a2a2a; " "You have to." Jimmy replied calmly, "You could be happy if 
you just don't think about me again." Jimmy nodded his head towards 
Andy, who stood nervously rocking back on his heels. "You know how it 
feels, not to get what you want. The world is dark enough already," 
he sat down at his piano, his face cast into shadow "make a little 
corner of the world a bit brighter. "p 
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#2a2a2a; "Thomas was couldn't reply, as Jimmy started up his futile 
tune again. He'd spent his whole life thinking he'd never be happy, 
not really, because no one would ever love him like he loved them. 



He'd spent his whole life in a haze, and it took Jimmy Kent to make 
him realise someone loved him back.p 


End 
f ile . 



